
Hamby, Most Remarkable Criminal City Has Known
A-,_.

By Bertram Reinitz
GORDON FAWCETT HAMBY

' wants to be hurried into the
electric chair, avoiding all
the law's delays, before- the

ennui growing out of this business of
being tried and condemned ior murder
i_ th« first degTee- kills him.
Ee has heard » little of th« last few

hoar» in th« death hous» and the short
«ilk to and through th« little green
door. He feels that these might pro-
ride some refreshing diversion, a

change from the humdrum, monotonous
existence of a man regarded as the
most dangerous and mo9t cultured
criminal in the history of this state.
When the foreman of the jury an¬

nounced, after fourteen hours of trial,
*.h3t Harnby was guilty of the murder
of De Witt C. Peal, killed during a

$13.000 robbery of the East Brooklyn
Savings Bank on December 13 last,
Hamby looked intensely relieved.as
another man might have looked had he
been acquitted. With the verdict, he
explained later, the "thing" was over.

These lawyers with their speeches and
the crowd with its curiosity.they were

boresome things to a man who had
robbed thirteen banks and participated
in nine shootings, five resulting fatally.
He has no desire to utilize his pre¬

dicament to satisfy the human desire
for dramatic byplay. He proved that
he Is sincere in his Indifference and
disinterest by completely ignoring the
audience, which included about fifty
women.

Scorns Bravado
He scorned bravado as he did the

merest trace of weakening. He had
intended to say a few things, com¬

mending the judge, jury and district
attorney for speeding up the trial and
getting the iresome details over with
He withheld his little speech, he said,
afterward, because he thought that
some one might misconstrue it as "a
histrionic display.-'
When he heard- that there had been

women in the courtroom leaning for¬
ward eagerly to hear some expression
from the prisoner, he regretted his
silence. It was ''discourteous" to

ignore "ladies' wishes" so completely,
he said. Women are to be revered and
entertained. He apologized for his
selfishness.but perhaps he might
conduct himself henceforth in a way
that would at least make good reading
for the women. His innocuous blue
eye3 laughed and danced as he sp ke,
just as they played when Justice Faw-
cett characterized him as a criminal
whose record made that of Jesse James
or any other bandit pale by comparison.
He said he did not smile because ha

had been properly classified; that he
orked toward this place in the

criminal sun an felt officially recog¬
nized. He smiled, he said, because
people looked on thing3 so differently.
because they could not see a3 he did
that a man who robbed a bank faced
odds of 20 to 1, with the proceeds on

his investment death or "five-figured"
money. That wasn't crime, he reasoned
mildly; it was business.big business
.and he had gone bankrupt,
Conducts Oten Propaganda
Hamby has been conducting propa¬

ganda in his unostentatious way. He

wants it understood that he is not a.

burglar or a murderer. Hia visit at
the bank was a commercial transaction,
he pointed out. He had regarded his
pistols as things which commanded
attention and obedience. They were
not instruments of death as he saw
them. They Decame such unexpectedly,
but not unwillingly. Peal and Coons
had died because they had failed to
appreciate that disobedience and death
were one. Out West the murders
would not have happened, Hamby

; pointed out. It Is religion to bank
employes to snap with prompt obedi-
ence when a man with a gun makes
suggestions.

Profanity is the language of th«
weak, according to Hamby. He never
utters an invective, however poor the
prison fare may be or how obstinate

'hia light locks may be to the persuasion
of a missing-tooth prison comb. He
does not even verbally assail the friend
to whom, he pays, he intrusted $7,000
or $8,000 and who has slipped into ob¬
livion, leaving Hamby without crgar-
ette money. Nor doe3 he regret the
$1,000 he gave to the young woman
who accompanied him from New York
to the coast. She was not a good
woman, Hamby said, but she was loyal
and levelheaded. A solitaire ring,
marriage ring with no significance and
a set of furs were some of his gifts to
her.
Hamby has one great fear. His at-

torney, Frank X. McCaffrey, hight ap.
peal his case. That would mean time
lost.time spent in thick stone walls
in green summer time? Perhaps the
Great Beyond has something exciting
in store for him.certainly it can't be
worse than prison life on earth.

Yearns for Beyond
This soft spoken, clear eyed youth,

with the broad, lithesome shoulders,
! who smiles as he tells of killings and
laughs as he describes his robbings,
wants it known that he yearns for
death because there are no purling
brooks in prisons, or grassy slopes, ot

the full sweeping play of the sunlight.
j Hamby was a "lifer" in Tacomawhen
he mildly informed the local District
Attorney that he had committed a cap-
ital crime in Brooklyn.

In Tacoma he had killed a friend
because that i'rier.a's eyes narrowed
and sparkled during an argument. In
Brooklyn, he explained, he had .killed
two strangers because they had sought
to protect their employer's property in
a holdup. It was the famous East
Brooklyn Savings Bank robbery, on

December 13 last, during the commis-
sion of which De Witt C. Peal, an as-

sistant cashier, and Ker.ry Coons, a

teuer, were shot to death.
"Brooklyn offered me death," Hamby

sai ; simply. "Death was preferable,
by far. very far, to a life in prison

my God, just think waking up
in the morning and seeing that".he
indicated a sweep of sunlight that
flooded the courtroom windows.
"streaked by the shadows cast by iron
bars! "

Hamby seemed interested, er.thusi-
astic, for the firs: time. He seemed to
cast otf the lethargic indifference with

h he has cloaked all emotion dur-
ing his trial. His smooth, boyish face
became even younger as his customary

j pallor gave way before a newly' in-

duced flow of blood. When Hamby
entered the courtroom for the ilrst
time last Monday the women pres¬
ent gasped in astonishment and al¬
most chorused, "How handsome, how
charming!" With color in his face,
the actually classic lines were brought

Hamby, in a

out in bolder reliet, and crime easily
captured the beauty prize in the court-
room.

Becomes Poet
As he discussed his love for the un¬

trammelled things of the sphere he

hurry to die

may so soon leave this confessed mur¬
derer and robber became the simple,
unaffected poet. Robberies and mur-
ders «¡rifted off into the summery hane
and there came back to him instead
30t'tened, pretty pictures out of the
groat volume, Thers-mislit-have-boen.

"Smells nicely, doesn't it?" he re¬

marked as a breezy finger of th y t
day touched him lightly on the ne tri
The breeze had crept over t
lawn in the rear of the Supreme urt
house before fluttering in the window.

.'And to think," he went on, hey

wanted to keep me from that forever,
Day after cay I would have been forced
to love nature through heavy masonry,
to breathe it blended with the dank
smells of a Western prison.

"Is it any wonder that I prefer death*
Why was the triai»held? There is
nothing in life for me pri -.: there
is everything in life outside. If I was
to spend it in prison I would be wish-
inp: for and hoping for a quick drath.

;This is the better way. No illness.
nothing. 1 have tried to commit sui¬
cide by confessing. I hope I have boc-

» ceeded.
"Let me ask anybody.how about

yourself.would you sooner die or live
in jail? Was it Horace Greeiy or
Patrick Henry who said, 'Give me lib¬
erty or give me death'? The man who
said that wa3 a groat personage, be¬
cause he knew what he was talking
about. It is impossible for me to fully
state my preference for death to a

life within prison walla. It would bo
torture to know that outside the
streams and things were calling, while
inside I was taking on the prison pallor.
"Suppose I escaped in a few years!

That would mean nothing:. I would b-:
an ex-convict, stamped wherever I went
by the expression on my face, the un¬

mistakable badge of caged things."
Loves Open Sea

This murderer, who craves for th«
sunshine, loves the open sea in th<
-¦ame wild, wholesouled way. He sah
that he shipped aboard merchantmen
or tankers again and ii£*.in. not s<
much to escape from too efficient de
tec^ives, but to get into the midst o

the real out of doors.
His taato in literature reflects hi:

yearning for the sea. He enumerate)
his favorite books, with a disappoint
ing similarity and absence of novel:
and adventure stories.

"I went through most of the stuf
which every voung fellow rends," h
said. "There was Dickens and Sir Wal
ter Scott, I suppose, and a few of th
other authors, in whom enjoyment
lost because it is soi s com

pulsory to read them. Bopks on navi
g a are my favori1
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"I prefer working alone," h* said.
"It is thrilling, and I am «are cf my¬
self.

B fact, it was the thrill that urged
me into this e-nv.c. I was at co'.'.ef-e. I

l« money. The
«led to me. At eighteen fcftxa of

had successfully completed my
first job. For eight years I haw b«««?n

-T my winnings in my came with
¦.th.

"Before the East Brooklyn
Bank robbery I had never killed, be-
cause the tellers in a Western bank
knew better than to disobey a maa

I a gun. They do as tkey ar» told.
Peal and < ;

their loss.
"The tiling that hurt-: ¦ it I

wns finally sent to prison fur some-
regret. Davis was a
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The' Passing of a Grand Old pi* iiiet
JJ-TlLLÎAM S. DEVERY,Ë/ËS of police, v:ho died rect
'

* teas for twenty-five
roundsman, captain, inspector,

"Big Bill" ivas appointed t
a roundsman in 188U, a capta
1898. Almost immediately th<
chief and then chief. He held t
in 1901 the Legislature passed c
and Devery become a deputy co

Devery had often said he v
he ¡ras shelved as a deputy com
into the real estate business,
thought of being a desk man at

By Charles A. Salomon
"V « -TTTH the passing of William
\Ä / S. De-ery New York has
ar W lost one more of the pict¬

uresque characters that
contributed to the gayety of metro¬
politan life a decade ago. By only a
short span did "Big Bill" survive for¬
mer Mayor Robert A. Van Wyck, whc
pronounced him the "Be3t Chief ol
i'oiue New York ever ha 1," a char¬
acterisation that stuck, although öfter
applied ;n a sense of dension.
Chief Devsry was a figure tn Ne-

York life ¡ri a period when nickname*
were given men prominent in politic
and official place, a practice not s»
prevent to-day.

S« Chief De-ery, the last pollc«.Ada] of that rank New York was t<
hart, became "Big Bill."
And It was fitting. "Big Bill" Deverj

*** big not only in the matter o:
Physique, but also in the matter o
the power he wielded. An a patrol.*. and in the higher grades he fille«j> fcls climb to the office of chiefEwery mad« frequent use of his bul!
»»4 strength and proved his physic»**<*»*«. Also, whether on* may t*
WtaitUd to call it mort.! courage o»«*, D«rery as head of the Police DeWrtment proved himself a fighter,**-.» *ho neve» "laid down." Ht«««r as chief was marked by on«r-m after another with elements tha».C»rd«d him as a blot o» the «acutch"*M thi* fair town. On his massivÜ2Í _"! *****' dw» Moulders ryer*W*A the unmtrained erttlcisaAo

New York's most famous chief
mtly at his home in Rockaway,
years successively patrolman,
deputy chief and chief,
o the force in 1881. He became
In in 1891 and an inspector in
ireafter he was made a deputy
his office about four years. Early
i law abolishing the post of chief
mmissioner.
'as "born to be a cop," and when
missioner he soon quit and went
He said he couldn't bear the
Headquarters.

j up under all these charges, and indict¬
ments made him fight back all the
harder for his job and power. Devery
was beaten or.'.y when the office oi
Chief of Police was legislated out ol
es "rnce. Even then he didn't give
up, for to his last days he insisted
"I didn't get a fair count. I am stil!
Chief of Police, only the office doesn'
exist any more."
Devery never dodged a controversy

with what he was pleased to term
"them reform blokes" (the term "guy'
was not in use in his day). "Al
policeman," was the way one Polic«
Commissioner indorsed Big BUL H«
was just that. Prom cop to chief, h(
¦pent about twenty-five years of hii
life in police work.

A Sense of Humor
Devery ¿¡id not arwnys consider him

self in the rijrht in his many contro¬
versies with his critics. He was t

born fighter and he just would not la'
the other fellow "get away with it.'
Asida from the fact that he was i

flghtar, the chief had a saving quality
a »ense of humor, which he frequently
indulged at the expense of some othc
person. Often ho was unconscious!?
funr.y. Once, for instance, when com

plaint waa made to him by certain re
form politician» of method» the;
feared would bo used at a coming elec
tion, Dowry's way ot settling tho mat
t«r was to Issue instructions to hi;
policemen, "If them «i!k stocking bloke
interfere with two, stand them 01

their head«." When "Tig Bill"gav« ai
order ilka this h« meant that it sbonh
b« carried out aa nearly literally m
poisib!«.

D«v«ry*a attitude, toward «form vk

like that of the late Colonel Asa Bird
Gardiner, who, when District Attorney,
said, "To hell with reform." The dif-
ference was that Colonel Gardiner was
removed from office for his attitude
by Governor Roosevelt. Devery, too,
was removed from office at one time in
his turbulent career, but, unlike Gar-
diner, he came back.

Devery was a man of tig deeds. Be¬
sides, he could intelligently direct the
work of detectives, for, although per-
haps not generally known, he had
done such work for his friend, In-
spector Thomas F. Byrnes, for many-
years chief of the detective bureau
and one of the cleverest.

"Get the Big Fellers*'
Thla policy of handling big matters

Devery took with him to 300 Mulberry
Street, then Police Headquarters. He
taught his men to get the "big fellers.'
Brought up in the school of hard
knocks, the "best chief ever" knew how
to take them.-and give them. Devery
never was mors in his element that
when he could appear at some great
public function, arrayed in his besi
uniform, and personally direct the worli
of his men. I have seen him at such
affairs do the work of the ordinary
cop. His presence was an incentive anc

assurance to hlB men. They knew the
chief wonld be with them so long a¡

they carried ont orders. It is difficult
to picture any each outbreaks ir
Devery'a day «a havo lately marked th<
activities of the Bolshevik element ir
New York. Devery would have sup
pressed any such public demonstration:
if he had to have the city float a specla
issue of revenne bonds to buy a nev
supply of nightsticks. And he woulc
not have been content to "let Georgf
do it." He wonld have been there t<
help.
"Big Bill" would have considered it i

slur on his official dignity and an insul
to his police ability to have outsidi
police agencies brought in to haadh
such a situation. There were anarch
itt» in this city In Devery's day, bu
they were a very, very quiet crowd
"Religious maniacs," he called them
They ware all charted and never go
the least leeway for the carrying out o

their principles. Devery's fl rst arraign
m*«nts as a cop.about forty years »go-
were along the riverfront, at that tim
ii rested with th« toughest character!
to whom diplomacy wa» something akt
t» **w*rdlce. Devery didn't try to b

a diplomat. He met the roughnecks
on their own terms and beat them at
their own rough and tumble game, in
which the stout locust was the deciding
factor in many a battle. The men

along Devery's post came to fear this
big, broad shouldered and fearless cr.p.
Undoubtedly it was this early experi¬
ence that made him the king of clubs,
for Devery was always a firm believer
in the persuasiveness of the nightstick.
Many a youngster just getting on the
wronç path through bad company has
been set right through a few well di¬
rected blows across the upper part of
the legs with a nightstick. And how
those Corkonian giants could make
their blows sting! Breadth of forehead

was not such a factor in getting on the
force in those days as depth of chest
and circumference cf biceps. The
Devery cops were such adept3 at club
wielding that they could, temper
their blows to make them hurt with¬
out doing any physical damage. For
hardened characters Devery favored
moro of an allopathic doso and not
necessarily local. "These reform
blokes," "Big Bill" used to say, "don't
want the cops to carry nightsticks.
They ought to furnish 'cm with bologna
sausages."
There was nothing "namby-pamby"

about Chief Devery. Devery was a

bitter opponent as well as an adept
at coining nicknames for persons he

didn't like. He one« fixed on "Chesty
George" in describing the late Inspec¬
tor George McCluskey. To the time
of h¡3 death the dapper, well groomed
McCluskey was known as "Chesty
George."
Undoubtedly Devery did enjoy cer¬

tain political support. Being a mem¬
ber of the uniformed force, however,
he was not subject to the whim and
caprice of the Mayor, and could bo re¬
moved only on charges or, as Devery
was, by his office being put out H
existence.

His Picturesque Tongue
Felonious crimes were Devery's

forte, and while perhaps ho was at
times neglectful In suppressing mis¬
demeanors, he would have considérée
his department disgraced if big crime;
went unpunished while detectives wer«
engaged in running down crap shoot
ers. Devery'3 language frequent!;
was quite a3 picturesque 33 his per
sonality, but it never required any in
terpretation. In one of the case
where charges were made against hin
he was acquitted, although the tria
judge held that the chief had been
"indecorous and offensive." Charge
of extortion and oppression roiled ol
his shoulders like water off an oilskii
coat. Once the Police Commissioner
"got" him. That was in 1894. He wa

tried, found guilty and dismissed. H
was back on the force ten month
later, more powerful than ever and jus
as talkative.
He continued iu the department s!

years after being restored to dut;
when finally the curtain was run
down on Devery's police career, i
1901, by an act of Legislature abo
ishing his office, which step had to t
taken to abolish "Big Bill" as head t
the department. One thing the ol«
timers still say about the chief, "Í:
never squealed." No man knew tr
ins and outs of the Polico Dopartmoi
more intimately than he. Ho kr.e
what every man in authority was d
log and had done. Testimony was givt
.before tho Lexow committee, inves'
j gating police affairs, that Devery
agenta had extorted money of whir
it was sought to prove that he g
kls "divvy." It was not In the Deve:
code to admit receiving graft mom
and thus besmirch the department ai
other men, although the way for su*
action had belen paved by another of
cor, later to become the highest ur

formed official of the department, who
admitted taking graft ir.cr.ey.
Devery once declared, "I ain't a poli-

tician. I couldn't get a bag of double
ited peanuts from Tammany Hall."

i in matters of busines .1
never fell for the Wall Street game

i wiped out the fortunes of Tom
m and 1

MoCarren. He made judicious invest¬
ments in real estate in this city and

On his i
the Police D< ; rtm t, however, "Big

li 1 fall for the game of politics.
iking of public attention and his

uni r, rhap ;, had more to
ri ig the polit 'cal ar îna

than any real hope or belief tbit he
cculd be elected to high office. That
new field changed him from a pictur¬
esque figure to a grotesque figure. He
was leader, but the organization
frowned on his efforts to be one cf its
leaders. "Big Bill" had many f
in his home district, the Ninth, which
is on the West Side. His open air
political headquarters was at a pump
at Eighth Avenue ar i Tw i ty-< :
Street. This fire hydrant became fam¬
ous as the rallying point of th..
Deveryites and received the dignity o:
upper case letters, being referred tc
only as "The Pump." Leaning again.i
it, "Big Bill" used to expound his view:
and utter h¡3 Deveryisms.
'Too Top Tilty"
Then a most unexpected thing hap

pcned. Devery was elected leader o
the Ninth Assembly District over tw
ether candidates. Deveryism havih
become a political issue and being; use

against Tammany Hall, the organisa
tion refused to seat him as one of it
executive council. Devery, the fighte
who already had full grown plans t
succeed Richard Croker as Boss c

Tammany Half, was enraged over th
tieatment. "Say. young feller, th
bunch is getting too top-tilty," said 1
when asked to say something aboi
the treatment accorded him. "Wit
Platt and Odell running one end ar
this bunch of jumping-jacks toutir
for the other, what chance has an ho;
est man got? I'll tell you that ne
fall an independent movement w
come along that will push the who
bunch into a snowdrift. This was
surprise to me. They never tipped r
off that there was going to be a raid.'

Continuing, he paid his respects

Charles F. Murphy, Senator Geor -

i l F. McMahon, a

Tammany leader, and Timothy 1
Tim" Is: "W
Penn. f tral Plu

Pnr. and Ii:g P!:1? Tim, I
- men think they can n

go! -in
Lock out for rsc"

De.
ber of the Democratic C ub on Fi fth
Avenu'c

ny B
h Street. But he

- od, r)id
ry ou it? Not he. There waa no
word in his lexicon; r.o such

thought ever came to his mind. He
would just show those "blokes" byrunning for Mayor of New York.
He obtained a sufficient number of
names to a nominating petition, and
lo ar i ; 3:1!" was an indev

II is
emblem was "The Pump." not by ary
means to stand as the emblem of r*o~

i;n does t is
«

and "7
each other in poli1

burned much red fire
and some r.wn y.

A Real Family Man
After that he spent mo t of a«

on his Far Eo<
.
¦

home 1
West Side. Always a ¦'.¦-

a
good father and a loving
¡.ever drifted far from
iast act ...

f New York was h
Rockaway declared a ft from
the a .-.introl of NVw York
City. It was suspected that "B
had renewed ambition to' be r.
a town. Ho disclaimed any su
bition in his campaign for the ¡nie-
pendence of Loekaway.
My gueea is that Devery aeeumulntiu

of his real esta-
ia fortune of between ;

$1,000,000.
Oh, yes. "Big Bill," buffeted about a

he had been in his twenty-rive years a
the police force, nevar poured aj-aina
the world. He WM cheerful Dtvery t
the last. And, having a kindness show
him by Mayor Van Wyck, he passed
along to Mayor Hylan, who, he sal«j waa "the beat Mftyor ever." "Big Bill aI sense of humor never deserted him.


